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War News From Hee-Ha- w

must be a joker in tie China war news somewhere. The San Francisco

THERE of the revolutionary party is manafactnring news to suit its own pur-

poses, and anything credited to this native news bureau should he taken with
a wink. But it is going a hit too far when they tell us one day that the imperial
court has fled op Hot river, and the next tell us that the court is considering a
vacation trip to Jefeol, winch is only the Chinese for Sheol, which is only the"

preacher-ea- e for hell, which, is good Shaksperian EagHsfa.

The El Paso Herald pays about of the total receipts from all sources,
of the El Paso poatoffke, month by month and year by year. This gives some
idea of the immensity of the business which this publication has developed by doing
business on the square. The Herald pays 72 percent of the second-clas-s postage,
covering all newspapers and periodicals.

Abiline Transformed

the last El Paso business men's excursion did not go quite far
MAYBE east. Abilene, Texas, is wsll worth seeing, and El Paso, many

times as large, can get pointers there. The business section has just
heaa completely transformed. Sidewalks 18 feet wide have replaced part of the
old useless excessive width of unpaved roadway, the remaining street space has
oem permanently paved, and ornamental electric lighting poles have been erected,
carrying clusters of three enclosed arcs, more attractive than El Paso's Wsenecks.

Perhaps most notable of all, this progressive little west Texas city has
removed every pole and wire from the main business streets; and when tue trolley
cars come, arrangements will be made to attach even the trolley guy wires to the
buildings wherever possible, thus avoiding a cluttering up of the streets and the
air with dangerous and unsightly poles and wires. v

"

It is a fact 'that some of the smaller southwestern cities seem fce learn more
readily from the experiences of older and wiser cities .and act more qukkly and more
consistently upon their newly acquired information and ideas, thaa does El Paso,
which has always been rather self complacent, with all her spirit of progressiveness.

o
Socialism showed a large increase in voting strength at the reeeu elections.

The Socialistic party has in its platform so many of the demands that radicals
f both the Democratic and the Republican parties have lately taken up, that it is

so wonder the more extreme adherents of both the old parties should drift into
the party that has historic title to the newly popularised fads and cure-all- s.

, Wisdom From the Soil

DISTRICT farmers' union of northeast Texas recently passed resolutionsA oommendiag the work of the Texas Commercial Secretaries' association,
saying further: "Many of us are learning the truth about the good work

you are doing, and we believe the Texas fanner will some day learn that his real
friends are the fair minded business men and not the potitkiaes."

A business mas, manager of great interests, recently expressed the new that it
would be better for the country if there were more business men in congress, and
fewer lawyers. Some lawyers are good business men, but not all; and it is sort of
tough to have all the business of the country subject to unintelligent interference
by that large number of lawmakers both state and national, who do not under?
stand the legitimate needs of legitimate business and recklessly tamper with finely
adjusted industrial and commercial machinery about which they are uninformed.

o
Activity of railroads in buying ears, locomotives, and rails is looked upon as

significant of steady though gradual improvement in business and industry. Late
orders have included 25,000 cars, 300 locomotives, and 500,000 tons of steel rails.
The large t"nchases are taken by careful observers to indicate returning confidence,
which will lave a widespread stimulating effect.

The Clerk Who Broke Glass

feels under heavy responsibility to give always fall weight and
AXEECHAKT in return for the money paid him by customers. If an honest

merchant caught a clerk deliberately. cheating a customer, that clerk would
go out the front door without waiting to open it. The successful merchant makes

it his duty, as well as his pride, to give a little better quality than the specification
calls for, and to make the quantity absolutely full according to the tested weights

and measures.
This being the rule of any honestly conducted mercantile or manufacturing

business, why should this same merchant tolerate any different standard of con-

duct on the part of the publisher of a newspaper in which he buys advertising
space? The merchant has as much right to know positively about the circulation

sf a newspaper which solicits his business, as the merchant's customer has to know
ebout the quality and quantity of the cloth or sugar or coal or flour he is buying.

Under the law, a manufacturer is not permitted to carry a label on a packago
saying "One pound" unless the contents weigh, net, full 16 ounces avoirdupois. A
Tnilfr dealer who scaled his "pint" bottles to 15 1- -2 ounces would be prosecuted by
the official sealer of weights and measures, for fraud. The pure food laws compel
siawactarera to state the proportion, if asy, of adulterants in each package
These laws are goad, and are never objected to by the honest manufacturer or
merchant.

It is a straight business proposition. When you buy advertising, know what
circulating you ase paying for, know what you are actually getting, demand proof,
investigate for yourself. It is your right, and a duty you owe yourself, your
business partners, and your family.

Put it down as solid fact, that .the publisher who refuses to make satisfactory
demonstration of the truth of circulation statements made by him or his solicitors,
dares not throw open his records because he knows they will expose the truth that
he has been taking the money of his advertisers under false pretences of a circu-

lation he cannot demonstrate.
Check your invoices, and demand proof of circulation.

One-Senten- ce

OVAKBR XBOITATIONS.
(Philadelphia Record.)

About the time a girl begins to iose
Interest in dolls she tarns her attention
to dollars.

The worst thing about the man who
Is always losing bis temper la that be
finds It again.

About the only chance so ae of us
have to count " our chicken" is before
they are hatched. f

"All things come to th or j who wait."
quoted the Wise Guy. ' Sea, but. they
will come sooner If yoi are too busy
to wait for them," ad&ed the Simple
Mug.

IX AXB ABOUT MK CITY.
(Philadelphia llecord.)

The only cure for o!d age la to die
young.

The selfxnade am never seems to
suffer from remorse.

A neat egg in bank will keep a man
from brooding over hh troubles.

Lots of politeness is wasted on peo-
ple who are toj slick t- - be taken in
by it.

HUMOR .IP THE JJAY.
Knlcker Jones brags he ha

mind. Bocker Yes, everything escaped
from It long ago. New York Sun.

Ned What did the telephone girl say
when she handed back Jack's solitaire
and broke the engagement? Tom
Ring off! Somervllle Journal.

"I nsppose you and yourwlfe share
everything?"- - "Not st all. She insists
that I hav-- all the faults." .Detroit
Free Press.

the

Philosophy JLITTLE STORIES.

Two Languages.
The charm of Mrs. Ruth MoHnery

Stuart's negro dialect stories was great-
ly enhanced when she read them her-
self, as she used frequently to do --In
the early days of her fame, for charity
and church entertainments. Her imi-
tation of the negro dialect was excel-
lent and her mall son. who was very
proud of her accomplishments in this
line, frequently boacted of it among
the other children. Once when some of
his schoolmates were vaunting the ac-
complishments of their several mothers
he was overheard to declare:

"Well, my mother is smarter thanany of yours. She can speak two lan-
guages."

"What are they?" demanded his com-
panions.

"White and colored."

7ot Big BnOHgh.
While Roosevelt was on

hl fair jus Louisiana bear hunting trip
he . ,ed by an old colored man's cjb-i- n

and saw two fine hounds.
Mr. Roosevelt made several offers

for the hounds, but the old man shook
his head. Finally the president said:

"If you knew who I am you would
sell me those hounds."

"Sell you dem noun' dawga if I
knowed who you is!" exclaimed the
man. "Who is you, anyhow?"

'I am president Roosevelt," was tae
rci ly

The old nan looked at him-- a moment
and then said:

"See heah, I wouldn't care if you was
Hookah T. Washington you couldn'tget e'em dawgs."

UNCLE Denatured Poem
GEORGE has grown tired of his kinging, according to stories I hear; he's

PXR seen, dancing and singing, or wearing a smile ear-to-ea- r. Condemned to
a artificial, to splendor tint wearies the soul, to attitudes grave and ju-

dicial, a monarch is deep in the hole. For him no excursion or sally, no natural,
uplifting ioys; a dog fight's on deck in the alley, he cannot look on

KING wKh the boys; the circus has come and the people are sending glad
GEORGE shouts to the sky; the king cannot climb a church steeple to see

the precession go by. The king cannot sit on the bleachers and yell
when the umpire is slain'; most lonely of all living creatures, he just has to stay
home and reign. Though roughly the old world may treat you, though troubles
each morning may bring, though bogies and jsfcberwocks meet you, be thankful that
you r not a king!

Copyright, 1911, by George
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Virco is still
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rise to power too, and woman's activities should be along
commercial lines. It is a favorable time A- - buying house-bol- d

commodities, women's fol de role, and such. Women in
trade, or who work for a living are promised many advant-
ages. Let them seek that what they will, m the way of
promotion, adnrancement of salary, or other concessions, and
if their causes be just, they will obtain w&at they seek.
The stars are with them. In the domestic "world, the augur-
ies are favorable to the solution of all manner of vexing
problems. Inspiration should be aifonfed as to how to
lighten labor, economise in time"andnoney, and achieve

leisure for visits, topping and bridge whist. It is a
dasy for women, but in paretic!, raftber than in romantic
endeavors. Though the bwo often are combined, as the well- -

fed man comes to realise, A contented spirit, gt oat-ca- t of blessings, is promised the
babies born today.

(Copyright, 1911, The Adams Newspaper

THE TORNADO
(By Ben G. Sampson.

V F a sudden he remembered that
8 i there was a farmhouse not

far ahead. He started the
engine and leapt Into the oar.

"Onlr a mile to shelter!" he ex--

claimed; "I think we can. do It. Where
I

are the storm aprons?"
--we forgot tnem, ne ai.'1 forgot them, you mean. Hold

fast; it's a rough road!
The red car leapt forward.
Never had he witnessed anything Mke

the vividness of that lightning. With
a crash which sounded as If the gods
had shattered the vaults of the
heavens, a bolt streamed into a tree
not a hundred yarts ahead. Anuge
limb was torn off and fell across the
roadwav. It was impossible to stop!

Duck. and hold fast to me!" he
yelled, and with a lurch and a leap
they bound over it.

tfhe pace was frightful. They were
going down "hill with full speed on.
The trees swayed with the first gust
of the tempest, and he felt a spit of
rain in his face.

The crash of the thunder, the roar
of the wind through the tree tops, the
drumming of the exhaust, and the
clatter of the swaying car. beat on
their ears, but he did not touch the
lever to abate the speed of their
flight

A few hundred yards ahead was a
stone culvert spanning the bed of a
creek whose waters, years before, bad
been diverted to a reservoir a mile or
so to the west. Save at rare Intervals
the bed of this creek was dry. Here
was a place of shelter.

A quarter of a mile ahead was a
gray wall of rain, and dimly through
it he saw huge trees mount in the
air and twist and gyrate leaves
oaught up In an air eddy.

It was a race for the culvert with
tie odds in favor of the tornado. Smith
held his speed nntll the last second
and then Jammed on the brakes as
they rushed down the rocky road
leading to the old ford. He stopped
almost on the edge of the dry bed of
the creek, with the embankment to
their left.

Miss Harding leapt to the ground
and stood dazed for an instant. Smith
tumbled as he jumped, but was on his

feet like a flesh. The arch of the
culvert was only a few away, but had
they not been protected by the em-
bankment they would have bean beaten
down and killed ere they reached Its
shelter.

Gravel and pebbles from the road-
way above were dashed into their
faces by the advance blast of the tor-
nado. Grasping her by the arm he
dragged or carried her. he knew not
Whloh, to the yawning but welcome
opening of the old stone archway so
fortunately near.

They were tossed back forth In
this tunnel, a resistless suction pulling
them first towards one entrance ana
then towards the other, only to be
hurled back by buffeting blows.

A tree was dashed across the west
opening, one twisted limb projecting
well into the oulvert They could not
distinguish the crashes of thunder from

tthose of the hurtling trees, or from
the demoniac roar or the tornado.

They cannot say how long this lasted,
bat there a moment of appalling
silence. The tornado had passed! With
this strange calm the darkness lifted
slightly and they knew that the crisis
was over.

They were In the center of the tun-
nel, the rapidly rising water swirling
at their feet. He became aware that
he was supporting her with his arm,
and that her head was resting on his
shoulder. Though the tornado had
passed, the storm raged fiercely,
but Its din seemed sllenoe compared
with what had preceded it.

"Are are you hurt?" she faltered,
gently trying to release herself. "Are
we golnjr to be drowned?"

"I don't know --I don't think so."
he faltered, bracing himself against
the rising waters and clasping her
closer, as if in fear the flood andtempest would drag her from him.
"It would be just my luck, for I want
to tell you something. I "

A crash of thunder reverberatedthrough the walls of their prison.
"I want to tell you that I love

you!" he declared ere its echoes had
died away. "I love you, I love you,
and unless I tell you now I may neverget another chance. I have been try-
ing to tell you this for more thana month, and if we never get out of
here I want you to know that I loveyou! -- Do you' love me, darting?"

"I I don't know I think I do,"
she replied hesitatingly, a slight sus-
picion of laughter In her voice. "ButJack, the water Is awfully deep andwet Is there any danger?"

"Not the least! He declared joy-
fully. "Do you think I would let you
die in this old culvert? I am thehappiest man in the world! It Is
growing lighter. Here's a ledge on
which you can stand."

A few yards away was a narrow
shelf two feet or more above the bed
of the creek, and be helped her toobtain a footing on It, although atone time she slipped beneath thewaters and was all but carried away
by its force.

"We can stand another foot and a
half rise." he said. "Are yon all rightup there darling?"

Even as he spoke the water rose
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i several Inches in one wave, and he
"1 surmised what had happened. The

water was checked by a dam which
had formed below. In less than a
minute It bad risen a foot, and was
at her shoe tops.

"We're drowned out!" he exclaimed.
"Now be steady, -- and we'll be out of
here in a jiffy."

He lifted her to his shoulder, and
with his free right arm braced him-
self against the wall of the tunnel.
The muddy water reached to his waist
and struggled fiercely against him,
but her skirts were clear of it. A fall
would have been serious. Once he
slipped, but he safely reached the.
opening and struggled up the bank.

The rain had almost ceased bat they
did not notice that They stood spell-
bound gazing on a scene of unspeak-
able devastation.

To the north, west and northwest
the wood lay prone, like a field of
wind swept corn. Huge oaks and
pines were tossed in grotesque wind-
rows, their gnarled roots projecting
above the prostrate foliage. The once
proud trees lay like brave soldiers
after a battle, their limbs rigid in
the contorted attitudes of death.

At first glance they thought thattheir car was a wreck. It had been
lifted and hurled on its side against
a partially dismantled stone wall. Itwas half hidden by the branch of atree and Its rear wheels were partly
burled in mud and debris.

As they stood silent and awestrtokenamidst the manifestation of the In-
significance of man, the sun burst forthfrom behind a laggard cloud. The ef-
fect was theatrical. It was the throw-ing of a limelight on a scene whlehmarks the climax of some tense sit-
uation. Instinctively they lifted theirhands and cheered for sheer joy.

"What care we for wrecked motorcars and wet clothing?" he shouted."It is splendid to live," she cried.
Then they returned to earth and thebedraggled motor car. At the end ofan hour's hard work the machine gave

Its first sure Blsm of returning mh.Lsciousness and a few minutes later the
rect monster stood coughing in theroadway.

Waving a kindly farewell to theshelter which had saved them, theytook the back lane untH they cameto a road which led away from thecourse of the tornado.
Mr. and Mrs. John Henry Smith arestill partial to the charms of x thecountry near the old stone culvert

14 Years Ago To--
From The Herald Of J

This Date 1897 "dy
William Zabriskle has returned froma Tucson trip.
B. & Newman made a large cattleshipment to Tucson today.
Alfred Kinney left for Burlington,la., this morning on a visit
The present White Oaks line run-?in- l?

north of Fort Bliss will be moved1000 feet to the east
The Washington Park Driving asso-ciation has been organized, and thebooks for subscriptions will soon beopen.

Jor w. H. H. Llewellyn came to
51 !!?, th,s moving fram lis Crucas.rm remain in town ror seviraldays.

John Lufain. of New Mexico, is nowa draftsman In the office of chiefengineer Campbell, of- - the White Oaksroad.
The transfer of the White Oaksproperty, owned by the Gould inter-ests, was made today to the El PasoSoutheastern Railroad company.
TJ. S. Stewart and family have re-

turned home after a visit to the SantaRosalia Hot Springs. Zack White, whoremained over, will be here tomorrownight
Burglars broke" into a Myrtle ave-nue house last night and made arather heavy haul of clothing. In theline of overcoats and dresses, and madegood their escape.
H. Lute, who helped himself to awheel from McCutcheon ft Payne'sstand, was yesterday fined $50 In thedistrict court and sentenced to oneday in the county jail.
Superintendent of motive power J.

W. Addis, together with master me-
chanic Potten, of the T. & P., left forthe east this , afternoon after an In-
spection trip over the western lines.It is reported that the horses andwagon of Nick Carson have been
stolen. After hitching them near his
house yesterday, he left the team fora few minutes. Upon his return bothwere gohe. It is thought that thethief made his escape to the Mexican
side.,

The Juarez authorities succeeded inunearthing the gang of counterfeiterslast night that has been operating here
for some time. The gang is composed
of two Mexicans. All their dies and
other tools were confiscated and will
be used as evidence in the case against
them. The American dollars made by
them were especially good, containing
but few flawr

TIPPING POISONS THE MAN WHO

DOES IT AS WELL AS THE RECIPIENT
Men Who Give Big Tips Work Hardship on Those Who Axe Unable to Follow

Their Example.

BY FREDERIC J. HASKIN

evij that tips do is not
THE to the poor devil of a servi-

tor whom they degrade, the sleek
proprietor whom they enrich and the
hapless wayfarer whom they Impover-

ish. In this country (where some of us
are still glad that' there Is no recog-

nized privileged class of persons who
can demand favorable discrimination
as of right), the tipping system has
opened up a way for persons of small
brains and fat purses to purchase a
sort of gilt distinction that sets them
apart from their Mllow-creature- s.

TlpsMa Restaurants.
An ordinary American essays to en-

ter a restaurant In the hope of satis-
fying his hunger even at the total sac-

rifice of hia assets. A "second ' waiter
nods to him and places him at a table
In the dark where he can, if he looks
sharp, keep his elbow out of the moun-
tain of butter on the serving table at
his side. The head waiter has not seen
him, the captain is oblivious of his
existence. Even the 'bus, that lowliest
of the lowly, fails to provide him with
a glass of water until it has been
thrice demanded. Obviously, this or-

dinary American is an undesirable citi-
zen. The reason is that he ate break-
fast In the same place and tipped the
waiter only a measly dime after having
paid a dollar and a quarter for fruit
bacon and eggs and coffee. He is a
marked man.

Comes now the extraordinary Ameri-
can. Two slender Jackals In blue uni-
forms relieve him of his hat and stick.
The head waiter, the captain, two sec-
onds," and three waiters bow low be-

fore him and escort him In triumphal
procession to a big round table full
In the light and far removed from
serving tables and their clatter. a
whole battalion of 'busses go Into ac-

tion and produce one of them a glass
of water, another a salver of bread, an-

other a foot stool, while- - the others
hover around In tense expectation that
the great man may require an ash tray
or a roc's egg. They have no Preju-
dices such as burned in the soul of the
slave to the lamp of Aladdin, and this
great man has but "to utter a wish to
have It fulfilled.

The Head Walter's Tip.
The head waiter brushes aside a

scurrying 'bus and with his own puis-
sant band moves tho glass of water
two inches to the right of where ft
was before and then condescends to
elect from the menu the things be

wiH permit the great man to eat ex-

pensive things, you may be sure. He
does permit this extraordinary individ-
ual to confirm the selections, bat he
makes them. And then, when the food
is served, the head waiter comes him-
self to speak sharply to the waiter,
and, perhaps, to look at some dish In
.Ucp-iic- t and nnd it hack to the kitch
en with instructions o say to the eook
that this is for Mr. Douceur.

Mr. Douceur is not a duke by virtue
of any successful robber high up In
his family tree, he is not a military
deml-go- d by virtue of any modern
Caesar's uniform, ne is not decorated
with the two swords of the Samurai,
nor does he wear the peacock feather
of the Son of Heaven. His distinction
arises not from love of the old. as
does that of the English earl to whom
every cap Is lifted, every fore-to- p

pulled; It arleee not from fear of the
strong, as does that of the German
army officer who takes the high seat
In the restaurant as a matter of course;
It arises not frpm honor of courage
as does that of the Japanese noble for
whom the common people fall aside:
it arises not from respect for great
learning as does that of the Chinese
mandarin for whose walk the streets
are cleared.

Why He Is Distinguished.
Mr. Douceur's distinction arises from

the fact that ie Uds. he tips freely, he
tips lavishly, he tips absurdly. His
bill at that hotel will be. say. ?12 or
SIS a day and his tips will be-- $16 a
day. He Is determined to be above the
common herd; he courts the gape and
Stare of the curious, the smile of the
flunkey Is grateful to his eyes and his
ears tingle with joy when the elevator
bov calls him bv name. He is an
American "aristocrat" the flower of
the tipping system.

So It is with Mr. Douceur-- In one of
the great hotels of New Tork, but his
tribe and clan is scattered all over the
country from Seattle to Miami, from
Bangor to San Dlero. He doesa t al
ways give $10 a day In tips, but he
gives enough to buy that particular dis-
tinction which gives him the place that
he desires, and that reacts in discom-
fort and bad service on his fellow-me- n.

He is the man that oaa always get
through the sate at the railroad sta-
tion to see his friend off on the train
when the common herd is held back: he
Is the man that gets inside the fire
lines where he has no earthly business;
the man technically known to the fire-
man as a "buffalo"; he is the man who
holds up the line by talking sweet
nothings to the blonde cashier in the
cheap eating house: he is the man who
goes by the gate keep" at the ball
park with a "Hello Charlie"; In short
he Is the man who cherishes the curi-
ous delusion that he Is advancing him
self in the world by spending his
money, much or 11 'le. to ouy a little
cheap distinction at the expense of his
'own cash and his fellows' comfort.

If this man's tipping went no further
than his own bankruptcy there is rea-
son to believe that It would meet with
very little objection from the public at
large, bnt It doesn't stop there. Every-
one of the simple-minde- d creatures of
the Douceur tribe makes It cost the
ordinary American so much more per
day to travel on the trains, to stop at
the "hotels, to eat In the restaurants, to
ride in the taxicabs or to be shared at
the barber's.

Standard Is Raised.
If this man, the snob of tipoery, who

has raised the standard of tipping so
that a breakfast tip at the big hotels
In New York is not a quarter, but 30
to 35 cents. It is he who has made It
well-nlg- h Impossible for the traveling
business man to live within an ex-
pense account that will be O. K. with
the boss. It Is he who has Introduced
privilege, a meanly bought privilege
paid for with mean money, into the
ordinary everyday affairs of the Ameri-
can business man.

Orer in Europe, where everybody
knows the tip is a nuisance, there is a
unanimous opinion that this same
American, bent on buying his way Into
distinction, has ruined the joys of trav-
el In part this European condemna-
tion Is unjust The American snob at
home has so raised the standard of
tipping that even a frugal American inEurope will tip too generously and will
therefore have the same disastrous ef-
fect upon the tipping system in general
as the snob causes hi the United States.

Mr. Douceur Is of all ages and types.
He Is not quite so offensive, perhaps,
when he appears in the person of a
rah-ra- h boy spending the governor's
money in vacation time. The rah-ra- h
boy doesn't know any better and he isnatwally an Imitative animal. He Is
pitl'.ole as well as pitiful when he ap-per- rf

in the garb of a backwoodsman
lately come Into money, for then he
emulates the Douceur type, not of his
own volition, but because erafty head-waite- rs

and bellboys have schooled him
that "It Is the thing to do."

Proven "Moaer Tnlka."
Mr. Douceur Is most offensive when

in propria persona he appears as the

man with money and with nothing else,
who is bound to demonstrate to all the
.world the truth of the old proverb,
money talks." Let him come into a
hotel and there is an ominous snapping
of fingers, a gathering swirl of obse-
quious flunkeys, a licking of chops and
a smirking of smirks that bodes ill for
every other man In the place.

A servant in any first class hotel Is
a slave to Mr. Douceur, because it pays.
But to every other man to all those
who tip oaly reasonably he is another
being. On account of the Americaa.
air he breathes he feels the humilia-
tion and the' degradation imposed upon
him by the partnership of his employer
and the tipping system. He feels that
he must get even. He dares not insult
Mr. Douceur.

Therefore when an ordinary Ameri-
can comes within his range, he takes
the proffered tip, but for fear the ordi-
nary American might get the Idea that
the tip-tak- er la a menial he carefully
refrains from expressing thanks there-
for. Sometimes an employer objects
to this spirit He thinks the servant
ought always to thank the patron for
paying him' the wages that the employ-
er falls to pay. That is why certain
railway companies send out "spotters"
to eat on Its dining cars and to make
reports on the manner in which the
tip proffered has been accepted by the
waiter. The railway cheerfully pays
the salary of the spotter, hot never
thinks of paying the wages fif Its wait-
ers and posting "no tipping" rules in
its dining cars.

PsUobs the Tipper.
All of which goes to show that the

tipping system not only degrades the
man who takes a tip, but that It also
eorxupts and poisons the man who givei
a tip. For, in a way, everyone of us
is more or less related to the family
of Douceur.

Tomorrow "How the Tipping Nuis-
ance Makes for Slavery."

OENDORFF RETURNS
FROM HOTEL MEET

Burt Orndorff has returned from San
Antonio, Houston and Galveston, where
he attended the meeting of the hotel
men's organisation. Mr. Orndorff took
a big bundle of the "El Paso Hats"
with him and distributed them to the
visiting hotel men from Denver and
the east While away, Mr. Orndorff
consulted with eastern hotel contrac-
tors regarding the erection of the new
Orndorff hotel on the site of the old
Orndorff In the plaaa. Nothing definite
has yet been decided regarding the
erection of the hotel, but the project
is now under Consideration In the east

EL PASOAN GETS
A FEDERAL JOB

Washington, D. C, Nov. 15-- J. W."
Johannessen, an Instrument maker of
3025 Tularosa street. El Paso, 'as beenappointed a mechanician to the de-
partment of commerce and labor.

EHH eeer V ilCOlC OWTHSOKWDMAECH

Each Hew Invention Makes Wew Industries for Labor and Creates Hew Occu-patie- ae

and Jiew Interests for Humanity.

The Age of Motored Things,
HE wonderful age of the world I

stag1
The age of battery, coll and

spring,
Of steam, and storage, and motored

thing.

Though faith may lumber and art
seem dead, -

And all that" Is spoken has ence been
aaid.

And all that Is written were best un-
read; T

Though hearts are Iron and thoughts
are steel.

And all that has value Is mercantile.
Yet marvelous truths shall the age re- -

veal.

Aye, greater the marvels this age shall
find

Than all the centuries left behind.
When faith was a bigot and art was

blind.

When the sentimentalists talk of thevulgarity of this mechanical age and
bemoan the Increase of machine work,they do not realize that they are be-
moaning the eventual evolution of man
to something greater and more godlike
than his present state.

When the workingman sets his faceagainst the inroduction of a labor-savin- g

machine he does not know it but
he is setting his fa;e against the bet-
terment of the lives of his children or
his grandchildren.

When the staze coach, with its regu-
lar malls, was first introduced intothe country the men who had carriedmails on horseback across country de-
clared the stage a monster, which tookbread from poor men's mouths. Afterthe railroad came", the stage coach do-vot- ee

made the same protest: and thesteamship was anathematised by thesailboat and the trolley by the rail-
road; gas was oonsidered the destruc-
tion of the lamp industry, and electriclight was an invention of the devil to
the gas company.

Tet each new invention made new
industries for labor and created new
occupations and new interests for hu-
manity.
Means Emancipation fer Mind of Man.

The sewing machine broueht conster
nation to the seamstresses and tailors;
and the mower was regarded as anenemy to the poor man who had sup-
ported himself by wielding the scythe
at haying and harvesting seasons.

Tet what one of us todav would like
to see this country dependent upon a
mounted man riding across fields with
the mail bag, or upon the fish oil lamp
for light or the sailboat and stage
coach for transportation, or the scythe
for garnering the harvests, or upon the
needle for all work in fashionable uar- -

hmenta?
Every machine means emancipation

for the mind of man.
I have not been stirred by anything

in the world of art more powerfully
than I waa stirred by the first sight
of the vacuum sweeper. What freedom
for woman lies in that invention once
it becomes universal, as It will!

Woman is slow to avail herself of
the benefits of man's Inventive genius.
She Is inclined to drag along in the oldgrooves, saying the old fashioned meth-
ods are good enough for her; but she la
in the path of progress, and is too
Feasible to be ground under its wheels.
The day will come 'when all sweeping,
washing. Ironing, dish cleansing and
other menial labor will be accomplished
by the mere direction of a machine, andthe beautiful hours- - of beautiful rimwill not be spent in back breaking and
"una monopolizing rounas or ever re-
curring labor.

If any man ever went to the alms-
house because of the advent of ma-
chinery It was owing to his own lack
of foresight and perseverance.

Temporarily, indeed, the individualmay suffer from loss of accustomed oc-
cupation; but if he keeps his mind alert

A hi hArartin

ThS 6Li-Slrtfi- 'S Q owitoj
0tte r1irtT0E TiiE S

i r f a ii i 3 vv'iHk n ti- - b.

I wonder hew long some fellers would
stick f a secret seder if it wan' fer' the
unifenas? Psefeibitioa oaly seems t'
make it more difficult

MAYOR KELLY GETS
LETTER BY AIRSHIP

Will Answer It by Mail, Un-
less Another Airship

Groes West Soon
Messages by aerial post is the newestmod of polite correspondence among

southwestern mayors.
When Aviator Fowler arrived in EIPaso from Douglas he carried a letterfrom the mayor of that city to mayo-Kell- y.

But the good looking sky pilctwas so occupied with his biplane thathe did not have an opportunity to meetmayor Kelly until Monday night at theforestry banquet. They were introducedat the speaker table and aviator Fow-ler, mayor of the upper air, deliveredto Mr. Kelly, mayor of the city, themessage which he had carried In hi3greasy old aviation coat stnee he leftDouglas.
The mayor will answer it by mail as

the next biplane of the aerial post route
ie reported ladalnltely delayed.

RSrPTJRKS TO OLD HOXS.
3. B. OUphant commisary man forthe Southern Pacific t the Union sta-

tion, has returned to his home In
BoonevIUe. Ark., because of Illness.
His sister. Miss Ruth OUphant arrivedMonday and accompanied him to hi a
fonder home.

Or, sorry the search of the world for
gous.

Throng faith that slaughters and artthat hurts.
While reason sits on its throne and

nods.

But out at the-iolsur- e that men will
know.

When the eraea- - things of the sad earthgo.
A Faith th,ts Knowledge shall rise

and grow.

In the throb and whir of each new
machine

Thinner is growing the veil between
The visible earth and the world's un-

seen.

The True Religion shall leisure bring:
And Art shall awaken and Love shallstag;
Oh. oh! for the age of the' motoredthing!

and his eye open and his heart courage-
ous he will find new paths leading fromthe new inventions which offer 10 foldthe opportunities for success offered b
the old.

The World Win Kot Stand StlH.
The railroad will serve as an ex

ample.
Where a score of men In a locality

were driven out of business by the
abandonment Of the stage coach hun-
dreds of men found occupation as con-
ductors, engineers, porters, brakemen
and switchman, not to mention themore profitable positions as officers of
the road.

From the building and marketing ofsewing machines and mowers, and reap-
ers more families Jiave derived support
than were driven from business by
their Introduction.

The world will not cannot must
not stand still because a few slow and
satisfied people have fallen into a
groove and are dased at the thought
of essaying any other method of life.

Progress is like a mighty engine, ar.d
those who are standing In its way must
be struck down.

Safety can only be found la gettln?
ont of the way.

The man who attempted to start a
large enterprise in the manufacture rfsperm oil lamps after the arrival of
gas as a means of illumination Wed not
blame the gas company for his fail-
ure.

It was due to his own lack of percep-
tion.

The manufacture of gas fixtures
would have brought him a fortune.

Always look for the opportunity ly-
ing in the wake of progress; do not
undertake anything which means de-
fiance of new Inventions.

Do not imagine you can persuade
the masses to stay behind with old
fashions and old methods.

However you may approve them.
however they may excel the new ldea-- i
In many respects, yon will be wise o
save your breath, vitality and time for
more profitable undertakings.
Overtaxed Mlnia sad Bodies Relieved.

Man is rapidly paving the way for awonderful era ot mental and spiritualdevelopment
The work of the world is becoming

systematized and machinery, is relie-In- g

overtaxed minds and bodies of tielaboring world.
Science and Invention are worklntrhand In hand, and before the endthis century discoveries will be madewhich today would rank with miracles.Man Is only beginning to suspect thathe has a soul. Independent of his bodv.In a very short period of tune all In-

telligent beings will kow the trutb,understood only by the awaitened fewtoday.
Keep your mind receptive, that you

may Inherit the kingdom which awaitsyou.
Lift up your eves!
Copvright, 1911,


